
SING, SING, WHICH SONG SHALL THEY SING?
How Can I Serve My Country Best:9
How can I serve my native land?
Ls it by taking sword in hand,
Our bound'ry line help to extend.
No matter whom we may offend?
Tis not the sword that you should use

To serve your native land;
By industry, with love and truth.
The nation tirm will stand.

My native country to be befriend
Must 1 my time _ind treasure spend?
My country's welfare to promote.
Must 1 teaeh people how to vote?
Tis not by world ly care nor pride
You serve your country best;
Keep trulh and honor by your side.
And leave to (.od Ihc mi

How can I serve my countrymen?
By my example, word or pen,
Should I not teaeh them all to try
To act with truth and honesty?
To serve the l.ord and do His will
Is highest work for man;
His truth in every heart instil
By every means yoi; cai>.

[Aerial operation* and undersea operatiov.*
have been thr two amaui UmmmUmft of this war.
The submarine ha* been 'Ae -nare foninde.bi.-
weapon of offevee. Tha undcrsea terrnr
worlcs in the darl:. It ereeps upon its vic-
tims, loosett a dcndly torpedo and then tkulka
away in the & pths. That is warfare. re¬
dueed ta the Icniest terms of secrecy, bnital-
ity and terror. Life on a submarine is about
as gloomy and eheerlcss as life in a prison,

The air fifjhter, on the eontrary, rnjoys the
ejrtremnt freedom of movement, the most
wonderful exhilaration af spirit. The ro-

manee, the glamour and the hazard of war are
raised U> a neiv power in the desperate work
of the 'hiers, who scout, face hostile fire from
below nnd battle ofjainst one another in the
upper h'ue.

The brillian* ehoteh. wl ieh follmes was
wh" igfried Reinke for "Der Weli
Spiegel." I ,< ,-. tUU ni af ihe
"Berlir.rr Tageblatt." ! td with all
the aaeitement, Iha r<ril, the tnysttry nnd
the KilUrvi norve <train of warfare in the
air. J

FLIGHT I.ieutenant Horst Wegehaupt
raised himself m Ml bed and stared. hil
brow winkled and hil body Itraining

forward, into the darkri4**ss of the room. .

'^ a< :.. a dream or realityl Hia beart b<-it,
violer.tly and be rou'd feel tbe blood cour-qnp
throuph the artr-ries of his neck. Had not a

fipure stood there near his bed, risinp like a

gray, phoasphorcscent spectre 'rom the ploom?
Nothing was to be seen. Nothing.
"Is any one there?" he asked.
The night wai still. Yet through the still-

r.e_a now came the half-smothercl pawinp of
the horse8 in their stalls. He heard the hea%*y
steps of the '-ntinel, now cominp nearer and
now reeedlng. A calf tied aomawbere to a pep
called plaintively; it sounded like the fripht-
ened cry of a child.

Lieutenant Wepehaupt put down the re-

votver which he had instinctiveiy prasped when
be roused nimeelf. r\gainst what had been
troublinp I im s.-veral weeks past a

weapon was no help.
He struck ¦ i-rht. The watch, on his table.

marked 3 o'cloek. He could not po to sleep
apain. At 5 he must pet up to make the last
preparationa for bis acOQting tlipht. On the
table lay bis mapi and hii topogiafphical photo-
graphs, hia camera and his cariinc.
He looked at the flame of the candle. which

burned calm and unconccrnt.ily, frinped round
by a misty chimney of isinplas.*, and pa/inp at
that quiet fiame hl fl It hil blood become cooler.
What was the matter with him? Was he

sick.overst/..,., ,i? Sl H had seemed for Nt
<ral weeks past. Fvcr since he had suffered
from fever and had lain for two weeks in the
hospital behind the front -two lonp weeks
when he had Itatod in a half -sleep, inert and
spcechless, at ti.- little btl of sky which he
could see throuph thi window.

It waa then that tbe U-rnble ilreams bejran
Jt was as if .-i hil rf'ul had
4ncysted itsslf and that arhill he lay there the
hard, anveloping cover had ilowly deoompossd.
And now there burst forlh a rickly brood of
j.hantasms : htful monstrosities

belngl half human, half reptile--imagl
bJood-cli'ar and in itrange metallie preen col¬
ors, as though soon throuph wai

Hut with thera were mixed itfl] more fright-
ful im..-.. the impreeeioni of
.lie naim nhil D i:i the

-. the face of
sd onee looked at bim

.4 ith an expn .¦.',«'; black and
distorted bodiea, whole aerss full of itifTened

hich he had ridden and which.
p from many

him and looked a. him
ild no lonp

relieve the am

h auffei ' im.
.r.iouph hi

I'hoto i.y fn.lorwo.nl & .'rulerwood.

Ou cither side of the pieture is a patriotic song. shown in the pieture, are impressionahle. Whieh song
Both are sung in the public schools, hut each represents will give them the better idea of patriotism ? Whieh
a different type of patriotism. Young children, such as song would you choose for your own ehild?
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THE LAST FLIGHT.
stood for a while motionlcss. stiff and forbid-
ding, and then disappeared. When he ewofce
he was breathlcss and his temph i felt moist
and slimy, aa If hia head had emerged from
the waters of some gloomy, atagnant lake.
At that time, even though he had do1 fully

ertd, his impationcc drove him back t..
the front.in order to be there, where every
one was expeeted to do his utteiTOOSt, but also
in the hope of escaping those horrible dreams.
For at tho first, he recalled clearly, in the few
hours on whieh ho was off duty, ho fell at once

into a deep, dreamless aleep. lt mattcred not
v.hether he threw himself, halt' Dl
not nndrened at all, into his easy chair, rolled
himself in his aleeping aack or dropped ofl
dozing just a- he i.! in the open fleld.
Ard what dai gj pulsed througl

body! An unshadowed aelf-confldence pos-
t-fc-rsed him. Hi_> eye was as kern as a fakon'a
He fiew through the bullet-daahed air with an

ir.toxicating aenae of surcness whieh he himself
often wondercd at. The death-bringir.fr hrap-
nel clouds, whieh atood out white against the
blue and so often flanked his course, seemed to
him as picturesqui and barmless as hloonnng
apple trees along a country road.

An.i not* onci more these hallucinations!
Thia hreakdown of his nerves! He must over-

COme it.at any cost. This evening he would
take a dose of bromo. iiut perhapa it would
be sufficierit if he oncc again tired himself to
tlie point of exhaustion.
To-day more was to be done than simn'y to

locate hostile battori e the artillery
( his own side. Lieutenant von Steffeck

and he had received yesterday evening orders
from division head-juarters to inveetigate sorai
movements of hostile troops whieh had already
been noticed by patrols. but had been covered
by violent artillery demonstrations.
The task was inrperative. The German posi¬

tions were here well advanced, forming ¦ wedge
driven into the French line. rhe village o.
< '. had bi i. From day to day a
counter attack waa awaited from the v

whieh had fought here with extraordinary te
nadty. Most of the trenches could be stormed
only after they had been bombarded by ntae
throwers or with band grer.ndos. I>ut the nt

tacking troops arere also extremely oxhausted
and scareely in n to reaiat an ffan-
aive direete.i at their partially conaoUdati
sitions.

With a -tan Lioutananl Wegshaupt threw
the eovera back nnd aprang il of bed. He did
ot feel particularly fresh after auch a night
Rut it would be better to run around a
bit than to lie awai." .. 'ruggle against
gloomy thought i.

"Vou dn' '

he said. While making his toilet he ¦¦¦. ked St
himaelf in the three^ornerad mirror and made
a grimace nt hit image in the giass. Bafora
the war he was thta as a bound, but never lik
thi.-. Above all, there wai an accureed teritch
ing under bia right eyelid something be bad
.ot noticed bef re.

Perhapa il v..., ...-. n .. that von Sti flii
.raa to ateer tha apparatoa to-day. Ha himself.
being better acquainted with the region, waat
take the maps and make the obscrvalim.
feck araa no. a particularly .-afe pilot, but tn

ti soui.
I 'ay before yesterday he had arrived from

r» neral boadojuartera arith ¦ neu L 1 G
double-decker.

Lieutenant Wepehaupt drcs^cd himself, took
his maps, camera and rifle ar.d walked out of
the house. It was a little house at thc nd f
the viflage, mar thc hangar where the aero*

WI '¦

The night was cold. In the iky stood the
silver si"kle of thc moon, now bripht, now

¦sl by doods. Lieutenant Wegehaapt
BnilTed the air. There was a fairly itrong
southwcst breeze. They would have the wil d

<t them in the first part of their flight
!i lighted ;i dgarette and walked dowfy

down the villapc street. The pround was half-
frozen and the thin ice cuists crackled under
his feet. That was good* on frozen ground
they could make an easy start.
The hanpar ca'r:e into view. The sentin-T.

!"'! ... hil !'>nk, stepped forward and
Wegehaapt advanced to meet him.

Tbe hanirar arai already illuminated. The
double-decker, broad and depcndable-looking.
stood in the plarinp iipht of an aceHyno lan-
ff rn. The two mcchanics who had come with

HOW TO MAKE MONEY

von JlterTcck and who had s'ept in the hanpar
rummaped in thc too! chests. The water for
the tanks was already wanrn d.

I.,- ;'¦ ant von Stefleck was not there.
Wegehaapt b»pan t<> teet the reeiliency of th.'
frame sj 1 ordered the oil and benzine reser-

voirs filled. Then he had the doori of the
pened. Thc iky and earth oatside Wi rc

Ing but an indistinguiahable bleek backgi
A light flared ap and suddenly a far-off r

bnrst ni tbe air lignalling di ..'ire, of the ene¬

my.
Lieotenant Wegehaapt ordered the apparatus

paahed OOt. In half an hour it would be light
enoagh for flyinp. He leaned Bgalnst thc nra

ind waited. Apain ploomy thooghtl ¦
sili d 'nim.
For how many of his dear comrades had such

slmoel alegant, pUofi me a
f t'haron to carry them into cternitv'

Baeh home the elderly people had ipoksn of
the efTeminacy of the younper peneration, of
ita incapacity to arouse itself to the hiphest and

Hv Robert J. Wildhack
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VI.STOCK JUGGUNG.
WouMft. bc one r.l millionairedom's MisUf H>des and Doctor .lck\l>.'

Horro... be*. or >teal a railroad. and a streelcar line, to boot;
Next. \ou shake *em down. and shuck .(.m. till thev s_hed their shinini; sheckels,

Slip the leavings to vour lawyers. and retire to >pend your loot.

I tallraod
2.Monr>.

mor.t difficult tasks. But in this war what was

ended of the young! What was beinp
rgone Hy them in a spirit of absolute self-

dependence! Deprivati na, fatigaee, nerve ten-
sions, will h si never before were de-
manded in from the Roman

-.. the fathers in the last war.

k homo th :l linging the heroic
Id Winkairied. In our army

there were many, many Winkelrieds who, in
order to open s way for our troops, had vol-

icrifiee themselves. He thought
of the youthfoi regiments which went sinpinp

|awi of death, of the ships" erewa
which went down into the depthi with a "Hoch
I*. r Kaissr" on their Hps.

It WI rs * and von Steffeck had
nol yet iirrived. Wepehaupt deliberated
\vh«ther h bould not -^end the mechanics for
him. Then he heard sleps coming across the
Add and the sound of lauphter. It was von

StefTe.-k with the bripade adjutant.
They ihook bands. Steffeck was as pleased

as if he w-.'ro going out for a promenade.
Ia there any news?" Wepehaupt asked the

adjutant.
"()n the ootmoet trenches, lying along the

road between the villages of B. and La R., an

ll was made to-nipht by the enemy, but it
was repaleed."
"Nothing
"Nothin '

"

WeJgt .>.i a plance with 4-"teff-
"Well, then, shall we start?"

They went at i* quickly. Together they made
fasl pear-shaped bombs. Wepehaupt
Ipn api on the map frame and stowed
.1 carbine and tho fiyar'l arrows.

Then they put on thc;r leather helmets and
k pulled the protective

apectadei over '. -1 tcsted the rudder.
Weg ." DOW that he would often have

tnerker which, suspended by a short
r thong, be wore at his breast, used only
".Ic covering for the left eye.

A hake with the adjutant.
return!"
ret the propeller In

A thandering tiistarhaacf areaa in the
¦teel cylind r. Red tonpues of flamv shot out
of the pipes and a trembling ran

tl roagfa the body and aringl of the machine.
nel and the second machinist heid

ipparatua and gave it direetion. Their
paffed OVt as in a windstorm.

raised his hands: "Off!"
ran a short distance over

; d 01 '¦ or twici a few yards and
thc arth.

.k pointed up and up, and now field, men
hind. Beneath, far back,

.. a white handkerchief and
ppeared from view.

:' .r a long time intently,
witb to the play of the motor. Lifo

ig. hunp on that. Then
iringly to Steffeck. Their gal-

u.nt M< lld not leave them in the lurch.
The machine had rieen ilowiy to 300 metrea.

-iight eorve and pot his bear-
mgs.weat-eonthward.
Wegehaapt looked down. The grayneas of

till lay on tiie earth. but in spite of that
icognise th" landscape pretty well.

kliy the lighter roada
which ran through the violet-prayiah flelda.

I'bri companies were

puahing lorward under him. A little further

The Red, White and Illue.
O Coliimbi.!, the gem of the ocean,

The home of the brave and the fre»\
The shrine of each patriot's devotion,
A world olTers homage to thee;

Th> mandates make heroes assemble,
When liberty's form stands in view;

J hy banners make tyranny tremble,
When borne by the red, white and blue.

When war wing'd its wide desolatlon,
And threaten'd the land to deform,

The ark then of freedom's foundation,
Columbia, rode safe through thc storm;

With garlands of vict'ry around her,
When so proudly she bore her brave crew.

With her flag floating proudly before her,
The boast of the red, white and blue.

The star spangled banner bring hither,
O'er Columbia's true sons let it wave;

May the wreaths they have won never wlther.
Nor its stars cease to shine on the brave;

May the service united ne'er sever,
Hut hold to their colors so true;

The army and navy forever,
Three cheers for the red, white and blue!

back was the head of a 6upply tra-. To the
lefl behind him the sky v>ai getttag bnghter.
The sun had come.

He looked around him. The BUB'l briiliant
circle rose slowly above the horizon. I.ights
played along the steel cylin.iers of the motor.
The earth beneath was sinking Into !>ha_low.
For some moments he saw nothing but the
shimmering sheaf of ray? hovering over th*
grayish earth surface. It was a pieture of
magica! beauty.
Now the landscape appears ajraln rmis

and fields. He look.-d al They tad
been already a 4iuarter of an boUT und. r wa^
soon they must reaeh the village of ('. He
glanced ahead. There it was, eoming nearer
and nearer. For two or three minutes it Ia.-
beneath him. with rui-
marketplace. Then it vanis:.
The nearer they got ro t

between friend a: GeflMB
troops were to be seen. T!
cleverly eor.ceale 1. Th -. have
worked marvellously the r,. H:«
trained eye, ndnforced by an il sense
of location, reeognised, tha "nines-
of the outlines, every detail of the ountry.
every alteration jn the military <i:>.p<'!>i_ions.

. every aiteration in the milit.. ioni.
Now eaaaa a dark-yellowish oahw ed. We;?*

hau, ier. Tw
hundred metres fronr the e.lge ef the wood he
reeognized little groups of crawling men.
machine gun do! a.-hmants whieh were gttXing
into their poiitions. The place seemed well
strleeted, since it comroanded the country for a

considerable distance. Against that poaltion
certainly no French offensive would aucceed!
Wegehaupt wondered why they hai attra-t-

ed no hostile fire. Tho eky waa somewhat
clouded and the double-decker earried a motor
muffler; yet if the enemy looked t-harp he mui.
already have detected them.
The altitude recorder ahowed flOO metra.

To cruise at that moderate height over hostik
country without eorne special neeessity was

foolhardiness. Wegehaupt turned to Jsteffeck
and called: "Higher!"

Steffeck understood and nodded. Slowly tha
indicator rose.
The wind changed toward the north and bt

came stronger. Wegehaupt glanced at the
path.inder compass at hia left. They had to
tack almost 20 degrees out of the comp**'
course in order to ntutraiize the foftO oi the
wind.
The clouds ahead of them began to acatur

In some places the deep blue of the heave-
shone through. Tin y arere DO* sl :' I
metres high.

.Suddenly he saw, through one of the blue
Kpaces, a morioplane elltltag far away. '
must be a French maehl - I
up the field g
Sta. There to the met
clearer, for the piiot slgnal Sd I '

below with a serits of SBnoks
monoplane was again hidden
Almost at the same moment som< tl ing r
beneath them. It was in:
lets whistled ahout their .ars.

Wegehaupt turned t S'e'feck.
"It's begun," he said.
Above the earth a series of \.r

clouda floated, slowly
ateered upward. They nnist get out
rango of those cruzy infantry bulleta.
Now, to make mattors worse, a machine gun

began to rattlo. Ping! Ping! dre of th
rodi anapped. The lower lefl plane also
showed a hit,

I'ralse be to God! Thlnga atill wert ml'-
No other bulleta reached them. They had
passed the firat Une of the enemv'a lntrench.
rr.er.ts. Wegehaupt had noted their poeiuon
and comparad it with the photographs and tha
t racing on the mapa.
A whitish cloud paaaad under them and co_H

cealed them from the enemy. But it pui *
atop to Wegehaupfa obaern.t_.ot_e.

Continmd am ammm aauama.


